1939]                                    EGO 4
Sept. 8 The evenings and the long closetings at the Villa
Friday. Volpone proving tant soil pen enervants, the fact
that I get no news, and Fred having developed a
snore like the air-raid warble, I have decided to move to the
Savage Club. My reaction to air raids is curiously like
Spintho's reaction to martyrdom in Shaw's Androdes and the
Lion : I am prepared to go through with them provided they
happen on a day when my nerves are in good order. My offer
to send Fred to join his family at Welshpool is indignantly
refused. I may want to come back to the Villa, he is not going
to desert me, and having built the dug-out he intends to enjoy
it. All this is conveyed with a moon-faced inflexibility which
suggests Jay Laurier in the role of Cato.
Sept. 9 A jorum of presents from Jock in honour of my
Saturday, sixty-second birthday. Two gramophone records
of Seriabin's early piano pieces. Also a copy of
Bistori's Memoirs. My mother, when she was carrying me,
was taken by my father to see Eistori in Paolo Giacometti's
Queen Elizabeth. This excited her so much that I very nearly
miscarried! Gummed into the book are a number of old
newspaper cuttings, among which I find an account of
the great Italian actress's assault on Paris in 1855. The first
appearance was unsensational. At the second, for which she
chose Alfieri's Myrrha, the result is described as (i electrify-
ing," a word which in those days meant something. The
audience included Alexandre Dumas, Jules Janin, Scribe,
and Theophile Gautier. Next she seems to have appeared
in the Medea of Ernest Legouve, Scribe's collaborator in
Adrienne Lecouvreur. Legouve was moved to write of the new
actress, " Tall, of magnificent proportions, chestnut hair: I
was immediately struck by the sovereign beauty of her eyes.
What eyes ! I have seen their equal only in Talma and in
Malibran I " Italics mine. Odd how the name insists on crop-
ping up anywhere and everywhere.
Last and most treasurable among Jock's presents is this
cutting from the Manchester Guardian. The date is Septem-
ber 8th, 1914.
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